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WESTFIELD — No, you’ re not seeing things. Jaylon Carlies really is growing right before your 
eyes, showing up to the Indianapolis Colts as a fifth-round pick in the 2024 NFL Draft as a 
linebacker or safety or something — like it mattered — and then becoming more important, and 
more important, and more important. 


The Colts settled on Carlies as a linebacker, and pretty soon they’re moving another linebacker- 
safety hybrid, Ronnie Harrison Jr., to safety. Because they don’t need him at linebacker anymore. 
Because they have Carlies, who makes an incredible play during organized team activities in 
May. 


Training camp starts last week at Grand Park and Carlies is getting reps with the second-team 
defense, and sneaking onto the field with the first team when the Colts are in their base defense — 
meaning, three linebackers — because Carlies might just be their third-best linebacker. 


Saturday rolls around, and there’s a tipped pass and Carlies is in the area — he’s 6-3, 230 pounds 
and was an elite high school sprinter in Florida; he’s always in the area — and now he’s grabbing 
the interception and heading for the sidelines, and here’s the thing about elite high school 
sprinters from Florida: Nobody’s catching them. 


Nobody’s catching Carlies, who has gone from a fifth-round draft pick with an unidentified 
position to first-team linebacker with an unknown ceiling. 


The only thing humble about Jaylon Carlies’ rise to prominence? 


Jaylon Carlies. 


Jaylon Carlies just kept growing 


No, his parents weren’t seeing things. Jaylon Carlies really was growing right before their eyes. 


The black tape on the wall on his old bedroom in Orlando told the story in 12-month increments, 
Carlies’ family measuring him every Christmas and marking his height. They measured him for 
the last time as a high school senior. He was 18, and kids are done growing by 18. 


The line on the wall said 6-1. 


But Carlies kept heading out of town for those recruiting visits, schools like Missouri and Miami 
and Florida Atlantic wanting a closer look at the record-setting receiver from West Orange High 
— yes, receiver — and he’d come home after a long weekend and his mom would have a question 
for him. No, not: “How did you like Missouri?” 


More like: 
Did you get taller? 


“Every time I came home from a visit,” Carlies is saying Tuesday at Colts camp at Grand Park, 
smiling and shaking his head. “Every time: ‘Did you get taller?’” 


Jaylon wasn’t having it. Taller? Stop. But he’d find somebody his height, go back-to-back with 
the kid, and what the... 


Did he get taller? 


Carlies is 6-12 when he reports to Missouri in the fall of 2020. No fractions on the official roster, 
so the school lists him at 6-2 and 193 pounds. He’s a cornerback, he plays every game of that 
Covid-shortened season, and he starts three times. 


Carlies comes home, and his parents have a question 

Did you get taller? 

Carlies goes back to Missouri for his sophomore season, and he measures 6-3, 204 pounds. He’s 
too big for cornerback — he’s growing right before Missouri’s eyes — so now he’s a free safety. 


Leads the team with four interceptions. 


As a junior he’s up to 219 pounds and playing strong safety. Three more interceptions. Leads the 
team in tackles. 


As a senior he’s playing at closer to 225 pounds. Two more interceptions. Leads the team in 
tackles again. Goes on more visits, this time to NFL teams interested in drafting a player with 
one of the most impressive athletic profiles — for a safety — in NFL Draft history. The Colts are 
one of those teams. 


Only, they tell him they like him at linebacker. Carlies likes it, too. He’s now about 6-3, 230 
pounds. Big like a linebacker — but fast, like the fastest of safeties. 


Shane Steichen on Jaylon Carlies: 'Holy smokes' 


The buzz is growing right before our eyes. Check Twitter or wherever you look. Colts fans are 
excited about Jaylon Carlies. You know who’s not checking Twitter? 


Jaylon Carlies. 


“Not too much,” he says. “I don’t really look into social media stuff a lot, but I know these fans 
are supportive and I appreciate them for all their kind words toward me, and I’ll try to keep 
making them proud.” 


Carlies hasn’t posted on Twitter since April. He has posted nine times, ever, on Instagram. With 
or without his help, the noise has been growing since May 22. That was the day, during 
organized team activities, when Colts backup quarterback Joe Flacco spotted a receiver behind 
the linebacker wearing No. 57 and threw it there. Problem was, No. 57 is Jaylon Carlies. He’s 
6-3 with a wingspan of 80-plus inches and a vertical leap of nearly three feet. 


That pass never had a chance. 


Watching the play behind the line of scrimmage, Colts coach Shane Steichen saw things unfold 
as Flacco did, saw the receiver behind No. 57, thought that was where the pass should go — right 
until Carlies made a leaping interception. 


“T ain’t going to lie,’ Steichen said that day in May, “I threw it right there too. I was trying to lay 
it over the top of him. I said, ‘Holy smokes.’ That was a hell of a play — the athleticism, the 
explosiveness.” 


Carlies is making more noise in training camp, and not just with his freakish ball skills, like that 
pick-6 on Saturday 


On Tuesday, Colts quarterback Anthony Richardson tossed a screen pass to running back Evan 
Hull behind a convoy that included guard Danny Pinter and tackle Blake Freeland. Carlies 
headed that way, forced his way between the 6-4, 301-pound Pinter and 6-7, 302-pound 
Freeland, and made the play. Then he trotted to the sideline, as he does after nearly every rep, to 
check in with linebackers coach Richard Smith. 


Colts General Manager Chris Ballard says “we’re really excited” about Carlies. Linebackers 
coach Cato June, himself a converted college safety, told Colts.com that Carlies is “a freak 
athlete” and a “cheat code.” 


The buzz is growing, right before our eyes, but Carlies isn’t listening. And he’s not growing 
anymore, either. 


“T think I’m done,” he says. 


We'll see. 


